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DONALD McKEE 


HIS modest looking young man, gentle readers, turns out 

more funny ideas to the square inch than any other 

humorist in the country. In fact, he has so many on tap 
he hasn’t time to draw them all himself, and many of the 
“laughs” in these pages by other artists ate his. 

Don was born in Indianapolis; moved to San Francisco 
and studied there until the earthquake shook him out. He 
decided to come to New York and for the past ten years has 
been turning out side-splitters for the humorous weeklies. He 
has a large family, which is probably the reason for his rich 
fund of ideas! 
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*“*Lifs LiBsgatryY AND THE PURSUIT a8 HAT PLN ess” 


JUDGE 


WANTS TO KNOW — 





IF money will make the Mayor WHY a panhandler never wants 
go? WHY men wear colored shirts? anything but a cupacawfee? 

AND who will contribute toward WHY a man removes his hat WHY a head waiter wears a 
his carfare? when a lady enters a hotel elevator Tuxedo in the daytime? 

and why he keeps it on when she 

WHY a woman looks in every enters the elevator of an office WHY male acrobats are always 
mirror she passes? building? accompanied by undraped, femal 

AND why does a man? assistants? 











Junton PaARtNER——-Let me see now, where was 1? 


Romantic Typist— Vou were talking of our future, darling; our home, the bea 
firelight, and your longing to smash old monkey face! 
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When it’s “Orange Blossom” time in Washington. 


The Seasonal Affliction 


H* right arm was thrust sharply 
forward, while his left was 
twisted back of him. His whole 
body, from the waist up, twisted 
spasmodically, and the expression of 
his gaunt face changed from suspense 
to a painful anxiety as he tensed his 
muscles for what was coming. With 
lips drawn to a thin grim line of 
determination, his shoulders heaved 
convulsively in rapid succession, and 
persons seated at nearby tableslooked 
at him with sympathetic pity, then 
averted their eyes. Bending swiftly 
over, he almost pitched forward on 
his face, and the waiter hurried to 

his aid. 
But it was too late. The overcoat 

was on. 

Wayne G. Haisley 


AISA 
Nowadays, if you treat the ser- 


vants like one of the family, they 
resent it. 





The Diary of a Dub 


Monday—Bought a saxophone to- 
day, but only blew it a little as the 
landlady asked me not to because she 
was expecting a telephone call and 
wanted to be sure and hear the phone 
ring. 

Tuesday—Practiced on my sax to- 
night until somebody accidentally 
threw a rock through the window and 
broke off two of the keys. 

Wednesday—Got sax fixed to-day 
and tried it out again to-night, but 
was interrupted when several neigh- 
bors dropped in with a piece of rope 
and we spent several hours talking 
about lynchings that had been caused 
by trifles. 

Thursday—Practice _ interrupted 
again to-night when false fire alarms 
were turned in from box near my 
window. 

Friday—To-night some practical 
joker in the neighborhood fired 
several shots into my room. 

Saturday—Didn't play any to- 
night, as I just got to wondering if 
my practicing on the sax ever 
bothered the neighbors. 

Chet Johnson 


(\Funnybones, 


) Many are called, but few are right. 


Tele phone numbers. 
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“‘Look—can yer beat it, spuds in a fancy bag!” 
“Go on, you was like that yerself once!” 














The Nomsky-Trospk 


(A CONVENTIONAL RussIAN 
Tracepy, Typr No. 478) 


(The scene opens in the hut of Savenoff, 
a wood cutter, who is slowly perishing 
of consumption and  ptomaine 
poisoning. His wife, Olga, is 
dying on the kitchen table. Their 
daughter, Sova, has just died.) 


Savenoff—I just saw a wolf eating 
a lamb. (He coughs and blows out 
the candle.) 

Olga—Petrovitch is coming to beat 
you. You must flee. 

(The door is kicked open and Pet- 
rovitch enters, revolver in hand. He 
fires three shots into the bowl of lamb 
stew on the kitchen table. Savenoff 
hands him a cigar and chalks down 
the score on the walls of the hut.) 

Petrovitch—Savenoff, I am going 
to take your wife with me. She will 
be the belle of Bucharest. (Savenoff 
seizes a knife from the table to stab 
Petrovitch, but the latter fires from 
the hip and Savenoff sinks to the 
floor, dead.) 


Metaphor” 


“She had a lot 
of money—that’s 

what I metaphor!” 
Inigo wil poy "S88for pack hoary iresh pated 








The low down of what Nero was 
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y Pon. 


Kip—J ust a minute, Katie, an’ I'll tell yer whether the ice is safe fer us. 


really doing while Rome burned. 


Savenoff (now dead)—Take her 
then, you dog, and may the curse of 
a former trap drummer be on your 
head, (He dies properly.) 

Olga—I go with you, Petrovitch, 
but unwillingly. (She coughs her- 
self into a paroxysm and finally rides 
off with Petrovitch. Two wolves 
enter the hut. The moon comes out. 
Sleigh bells sound in the distance. 
Then three shots and Olga dashes 
back into the cabin and throws her- 
self on the dead bodies of her hus- 
band, daughter and wolves.) 

Olga (pleasantly, her mind now 
being gone)—I just saw the loveliest 
Georgette crepe summer dress in 
Stakelsky’s Department Store. 

CURTAIN 
Arthur L. Lippmann 


AAS 


“George, dear, the moths are 
getting into our bathing suits. 
Hadn't we better go to Palm Beach?” 









































As it seems to the house owner. 





THAT LEAK IN THE CELLAR 














—_———— 





Cth 


Tea and Religion 


“No CREAM, thank you,” I said as 
- 


I set down my shaving brush 
and smiled at my reflection in the 
mirror. “Tea and religion should 
always be taken straight!” 

I completed a magnificent swathe 
down the side of my cheek. ““Thank 
vou, Mrs. Smith,” I tried again, 
pausing blade in air, “but I take my 
tea like my religion—straight, you 
know 7 

I cupped water in my hands. ‘Tea 
and religion,’ I > murmured as J 
dashed it over my face, “shou’ alwa’ 

blab!—tak’ stra’—ab!” I smiled 
appreciatively at myself and reached 
for the towel 

I practiced it once more as I ar- 
ranged my tie before the dresser. 
“Cream? St-st-st! Mrs. Smith,” I 
chided. *“Tea and religion—ha, ha!— 
better taken straight, don’t you 
think?” 

There was a good mirror in the 
elevator on the way to her apartment. 
“No cream in my tea,” I bowed. “I 
take it straight, like re—what?” The 
elevator boy was looking at me rather 
oddly. “Oh, eighth! Mrs. Smith’s 
apartme! a 

I stole a last hasty glance at my 


lection as I passed the hall mirror. 


“What on earth has happened?” 
“Oh my husband and I decide d to separate and u he n I insisted that 
we d vide equally, he took me at my word!” 


** Meet the 








eps 
mwite. 


“Tea and religion, you know,” I 


winked to myself confidently as I 
walked by the glass into the recep 
tion-room. Mrs. Smith was pourin 

“Cream?” she inquired of tl 
gentleman next to me: he nodde« 
mutely. How I'd sparkle by con 
trast! I ran my tongue over my 
lips and mumbled the mof nervously 
to myself as Mrs. Smith turned to mi 
with the pitcher poised. 

“Cream?” she began and then 
she checked herself. “Oh, no, how 
stupid of me! I remember now, vou 
said only last week that tea and 
religion should always be taken 
straight.” 

So that was where I had heard it! 

Corey Ford 


Funnyboneps 






The most dange rous 
those sitting beside the dr 
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—and of the one who was absolutely scrupulous 


about it. 
Cold water right in the middle of her back!” 





*““Statchoo or no statchoo, my Gawd! 








Feelings of the man who favored himself a wee 


bit in making out his income tax return. 









































He followed the recipe. 


First Aid for Crossword 
Fans 


A KIND of overshoe worn by flap- 
pers—goulash. 

An adjective used to describe a 
man who drinks constantly—inver- 
tebrate. 

A tube leading from the middle 
ear to the throat—crustacean. 

Vaccination to prevent disease— 
intoxication. 

The speed at which an object 
travels—velocipede. 

An implement for stirring a fire— 
ochre. 

A devil fish—octagon. 

A drinking vessel—calaboose. 

Odd or strange—bazaar. 

A horse with a low, curved back— 
zwieback. 

A male flirt—mashie. 

A small abscess on the eye— 
stymie. 

A writ requiring a person to re- 
frain from doing a certain thing— 
conjunction. 

A young cow—zephyr. 

A union of three—dryad. 


Blaine C. Bigler 
Fe 


Men, like eggs, become hard- 
boiled if kept too long in hot water. 





My Son’s Set 
M* BOY just built a rusty set, 
4 A battered, shattered, dusty 
set, 
A creaking set, a squeaking set— 
The parts cost him a dime. 
A moaning, groaning. wheezy set, 
A rasping, gasping, sneezy set, 
A balky set, a squawky set 
That’s broken half the time. 


I gaze upon his handy set, 

His “Pa, ain’t-it-a-dandy-set?” 

His tarnished set, unvarnished set 
And marvel at his skill; 

His tunes-in-all-the-static set 

His coarse and hoarse asthmatic set, 

His snarling set, yet darling set, 
While secretly I thrill! 

Arthur L. Lippmann 







The home stretch is making both 
é nds meet. 
A cali” 
\ 
Judge will pay 85 for each one printed 

















First ULttra-mMopERN Lapy—What a fine specimen! 
Seconp U. M. L.—Yes, I prize that trophy highly as being the first 
husband I ever shot. 
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But j 


A man can be chased u 
and even assaulted 
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The Judgment of Paris 


“Yeu. Jenkins,” I said, “I’ve 
to 


come show you Paris. 
Sorry I couldn’t meet you last night 
when you landed.” 


” 


“Last night wasn’t so bad,” said 
Jenkins. “The gang at the hotel 
helped me out. A whole parade of 
‘em put me to bed, and I didn’t miss 
even a collar button.” 

We started zig-zagging about Paris. 
First, of course, I sped him to the 
Eiffel Ti wer, 

“This funny edifice which re- 
sembles a Puritan’s hat,” I explained, 
“is not equal in height to the Wool- 
worth Building. It’s higher.” 

“Glad to see it’s sobered up this 
morning,” commented Jenkins. ““The 
way it was wabbling around last 
night I thought it was the Tower of 
Pisa!” 

I hauled him off and launched him 
along the boulevards. The sight of 
water might do him good. 

“Gee, what a bunch of bridges,” 
said Jenkins. “Wouldn't they make 
corking beer gardens though? What’s 
the name of that one?” 

Pont du ¢ arrousel,”” 

“See,” cried Jenkins, “they’ve got 
the idea already!” 

I rushed him to the Place de la 
Concorde . 

“That obelisk.” commented Jen 
kins, “reminds me of the time I 
almost won a case of rve by shimning 
up the one in Central Park. Why, 
old man 

Desperately IT made for the Place 
de U Etoile. 





Ye 
‘ ; 
cee 
iv I, 
“ONE GOOD TURN 
BEHOLDER (to Boy Scout Well, you re throug} for the 
. A “This,” I began sole mini , IS the 
TW} Apo Arc de Triomphe, which in its colossal 
Ve ‘) & 
by ee grandeur so gloriously reminds us 
’ . 
YY of 
“Greenwich Village!’ broke in 





“Why, Henry, what has happened 
to you?” 

“Well. just had to beat up Jimmy 
Pheasant for calling me a cock-eyed 
lyre 





Passersy —T'ell yu wot, it takes nerve to go out an’ hang yer pants on 
the line this weather. 


Jenkins reminiscently. “Why, would 
you believe it, I fizzed a siphon 
almost over the top of that old arch 
one night!” 

“There,” I said. “Of cours 
know the Bastille. And that’s 
Column of Jul 


to commemorate 
“Sure,” broke in Jenkins, “I know. 
To commemorate the beg nning of 


Prohibition!” 

I was staggering. 

“We'll omit the Jardin des Plantes 
and its zoo,” [I murmured. ‘As 
Victor Hugo 

*“That’s it!” cried Jenkins. 

“That’s what?” I demanded wildly. 

“Where I was last night. Couldn't 
remember. Dandy joint, little old 
Café Victor Hugo. I think it was 
run by a widow lady. ‘Gleeko,’ or 
something like that.” 

“Veuve Cliquot, Jenkins, is not a 
widow lady. It’s a drink.” 

“Now that you mention it,” said 
Jenkins, “don’t care if I do.” 

At that I gave up, and drove him 
to Henri’s. 

“Henri,” I said, “here is a brave 


American. Fill him up 


th your 
most inflammable alcohol, shove a 
map of Paris down his throat, and 


light it.” 
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“Greenwich Village 
Follies” 
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Moran—We sold the 
white horses on our farm 
because they ate more 
than the black horses. 





How’s Your Sex 
Appeal? 


by George Jean Nathan 









Bobby Clark in “The Music Box” 


“The professor was born in 1880 B. C 
Miss Inquisitive—What in the world is 
B. C.? 


“Before corsets.” 


I 


AUL GeraLpy’s “She } 
Pic to Know,” in : 

which Grace George 
is once again causing all the 
women in the audience to 
exclaim, “My God, how does 
that woman manage to keep 
looking so young?” deals 
lightly with the subject of 








sex appeal. The heroine, : 
who has been married for j 
twelve years, begins to sus- ’ 


pect from the apathy of the 
men around her that she 
hasn’t any, and the evening 
consists in her efforts, fre- 
quently vain, to find out if 


Carlotta Miles and Julius Marz in “I'll Say 
She Is” 


“Do you know the Marseillaise?” 
“Sure! Marseillaise in the cold, cold 
ground.” 


























2 sare 














YW we { 
Ny r 


Mack: How come? 

“Well, we figured and 
figured and the only 
reason we could figure 
out was perhaps because 
we had more of the 
white ones!” 





she has. A better title for 
the play would have been 
“Lack of Desire Under the 
Elms.” 

Considering the circum- 
stances that the author of 
the play is a Frenchman and 
that the theme is physical 
allure, the purity of the 
action and dialogue will 
doubtless disappoint and 
offend all such theatergoers 
as are firmly convinced that 
every French sex play has 
at least three beds in it. 
But Geraldy, like a number 
of other Frenchmen, has a 
much purer mind than half 
a dozen American play- 
wrights one can think of, 
and his plays, as a conse- 
quence, are not of the species 
to cause a riot at the box- 

(Continued on page 30) 











Stan ayer Ke ith’s 


“What are you looking in that paper 


for?” 


“T want to see if there is anybody born 


that I know.” 


Al Jolson in “Big Boy”’ 


“How is the chicken soup?” 


“It’s the water we cooked the eggs in.” 
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CIRAU 3D 


No, this is not the third act return of the faithless u if . it 1s merely our u indou dre sser having 
trouble with a wax figure that won't stand up. 
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The Absorbing Adventures 
of Professor Blotter 


Jroressor Biorrer, who was the 
first man to introduce the Turkish 
Bath into Turkey, has decided to 
settle the earthquake problem once 
and for all. It seems he learned ves- 
terday that science attributes the 
cause of earthquakes to the depth of 
the sea, and he brought this matter to 
President Coolidge at once. 

“Take an imaginary island,” he 
told the interested Executive, “and 
let us assume that the ocean is very 
deep just off the shore. Now, how 
shall we reduce the depth of the ocean 


and do away with earthquakes 

“How, President 
( oolidge. 

“On first thought I might suggest 
that we simply shovel all the dirt off 
the island into the ocean, so that we 
could fill up the bottom of the ocean 
and it wouldn't be so deep.” 

“Ah.” said Coolidge. 

“On the other hand, if we shoveled 
all the dirt from the island into the 
ocean, then there wouldn’t be any 


indeed 7” said 


KRALY KRACKS 


“give me a sentence with the 


: “T've been up i 4 
with a toothache K 


sincerely this 













” ~~ ; 
morning. =< 


Judge will pay *S%* for each krazy krack printed 





“Wha ’ 


roof an hav’ a drink on th’ housh. 


ye shay—lesh go up on th’ 


island any more, and we might just 


as well never have started in thi 
first place.” 
“No,” said the President 


‘Or else, instead of bringing the 
bottcm of the ocean up nearer the 
island, we could simply lower the 
island until it was near enough to 
the bottom of the ocean so that the 
earthquake peril would cease to 
exist.”” 

“Eh?” said Coolidge. 

“But on the fourth hand, this would 
put the 
water.” 

“Oh,” said Coolidge. 


“Therefore, l have det ile d to ke ave 


island completely under 


the island exactly as it is.” 
Professor Blotter. 


so much ocean, and obviously if it 


COTM luded 


‘There is just 


isn’t deep one place it would have to 
be deep another. Consequently, why 
not have it deep off an imaginary 
island? Then there would only be 


imaginary earthquakes, which 
wouldn't hurt anybody.” 

President Cooldgs 
which, coming from him, was high 


Corey Ford 


“Um,” said 


praise indeed. 
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believe 


thse nee 


The Use of the Catalog 


PERCEIVE in the advertising pages 


of an expensive magazine for 


omen something like this: 
“Then Comes the News 
Witt 
1 ng ona visit. 
How best explain 
of the she 


“So awkward, 


Schuylers are 


“That the De 
again the 
wer bath? 
because it isn’t as 
re ¢ tldn't afford one! 

“But will the DeWitt Schuylers 


that? 


“A a out we can order the 
ower bath now and then show 
friends the one we have chosen 


, " > 
1 tiv catalog 


Such a beautiful thought! You 


et the shower bath simply that your 


ends shall realize you can afford 

. But the idea can be carried 
farther. Why buy the thing at all, 

vou wish only to impress your 

nds? Why not have a bunch of 

talogs on hand? 

Phe wife insists that Mrs. Gurgle- 


nd, has a new 


m, who is coming for the week- 


set of near-sables. 
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PST OF 
Wire— You idiot! 
in the house. 
“Ne 





fi 


The 


» to 


he 


DOTTY DECLARES 
e chummy roadsters are 


0 darn chu my! 


Funnyboneps 


sOome- 


Bringing quests home to dinner without letting me know. 


\re vou g gy t 

only to shiver in last vear’s rab 
skin, but permit her more sacre¢ 
feelings to be trampled on by at 
Gurgleheim woman? 

Which is where I earn vour grate 
ful thanks. With a bland sm 
you produce a catalog from a leadin 
and expensive furrier. “You dé 
need any furs,” you assure your 
“What vou are craving for is to giv 
Mrs. Gurgleheim that sinking feelin 
in the solar plexus. Just show het 
this catalog, pointing out number 


‘743 B. beaver with chin 
chilla insertion. Only &3 
Watch her turn green with envy!” 


The idea is simple and thrifty, and 


Silver 


000. 


no limits t 1 } 
the thought to your b 
salary 
him the «; 
the Rolls-Arrow limousine and 


there are 


— 


to conve \ 
that 


Show 


yvour 


that you ha placed an order 
Kither he will rais« salar ( 
call m the accountants to go 
vour books. In either cass 


have made an impression 


Thomas Edgel 






er mind, dear, after they’ve had a cou ple of these they won't want any dinner. 
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“They Shall Not Pass” 

The “Clean Books Bill” now before the New 
Legislature aims to do to our reading matter (except the 
newspapers) what the Volstead Act tries to do to our 
drinks, what the Lord’s Day Alliance would do to our 
Sunday, what, in fact, Aunty Everything would do to the 
whole list of things that provide us relaxation and enter- 


York 


tainment—emasculate and ruin it. But unlike these 
other assaults on our liberties, the “Clean Books Bill,” 
to become effective nationally, need not go through the 
tedious process of becoming a Constitutional Amendment. 
All it has to do is to pass one State legislature—that at 
Albany, N. Y. For New York City is the center of the 
publishing industry in this country, and its books, whether 
laid end to end or not, reach across the continent. 

The “Clean Books Bill” is a misnomer. A better 
name for it would be a “Bill to Give the Professional 
Smut Hounds a Half-Nelson on our Literature.” 

Its provisions are disarming in their simplicity. 

For years there has been a law on the New York 
statute books which forbids the printing or circulation of 
lewd or obscene literature. But in determining whether 
a book is “lewd” or “obscene” or “‘lascivious” or “filthy” 
or “indecent” or “disgusting” (all these words are used) 
the courts have insisted that it shall not be judged by 
single passages in it torn from their contexts, but that the 
intent of the work as a whole shall be taken into considera- 
tion. On such an interpretation of the law alone rests the 
immunity from censorship of the Bible, of Shakespeare, of 
almost every classic in our own or any other language. 

It is this stipulation that the Smut Hounds propose to 
nullify (they would!) by insisting in their bill that a book 
may be condemned on the strength of a single passage. 
The bill provides further that no expert opinion or testi- 
mony shall be introduced in defense, lest the jury in a 
clean-minded moment be influenced against the lewd or 
obscene or lascivious or filthy or indecent or disgusting 
view of the matter objected to assumed by the connoisewers 
who bring the action. 

Obviously, if such a bill should pass, hardly a book of 
value, ancient or modern, including the Bible, could be 
published in New York except on the sufferance of the 
(We once had the privilege of examining the 
advance copy of a book which one of these gentry had 
blue-penciled to indicate its lewd or obscene or etc. pas- 
sages. And, behold, every reference to a kiss or embrace, 
or even a passionate glance, had been marked for slaughter. 


Surely the word “censor” must be derived from “scent.’’) 
* * * 


censors. 


The body of opinion supporting the bill is negligible. 








It consists almost entirely of the professional censors 
themselves, thirsting for the power of life and death over 
our literature, and of the few wealthy neurotics who 
support them and their organizations. These sterling 
patriots introduced a similar bill into the New York Legis- 
lature a year ago. It was defeated because, as they 
thought, it didn’t exempt the newspapers from its provi- 
sions. In this year’s bill, therefore, they specifically 
exempt the newspapers to gain their support. Yet all 
but one or two of the great New York dailies (God bless 
them!), and the great majority of up-State papers are 
opposing the measure to the limit of their powers of logic, 
common sense, invective and ridicule. 

In addition, for the first time in history all the substan- 
tial interests directly or indirectly affected have come 
together in a single powerful organization—The National 
Council for the Protection of Literature and the Arts— 
to fight this and all other attempts, now and hereafter, 
to muzzle the press. They include the artists, the authors, 
the employing printers, the printing trades unions, the 
book publishers, the magazine publishers, the newspaper 
publishers, and the motion picture producers. 

And yet such is the fatuity of legislatures that no one 
can be sure the bill is licked until the final vote. So, 
while these gentlemen hold the trenches, the least we can 
do is to keep the home fires burning with indignation. 


More Cheer 


Recently the States of New York, New Jersey and 
Pennsylvania concluded a treaty which provides that they 
share jointly in developing water power and water supply 
systems on the Delaware River. They might have 
squabbled over their several rights and privileges in this 
river and finally put it up to Congress to apportion them. 
But they preferred instead to insist upon their dignity 
as sovereign commonwealths and make their own agree- 
ment uncoerced. That shows initiative, vigor, independ- 
ence, an unwillingness to give Congress any more excuse 
to meddle in local affairs than was originally provided in 
the Constitution. 

It seems that there are already thirty-two such inter- 
state treaties in force and more in the making. Let’s 
have more still, more local spunk, more diversity. We 
don’t want general but specific settlements, we don’t want 
uniformity but individuality. The richness of the human 
scene depends on the preservation of individuality, which 
in turn is bound up with local autonomy. Let Congress 
have just a little more power over us and it will soon be 
said, When you have seen one American you have seen 


them all. W. M. H. 





15 


























-P* 
= 


‘ 


- 


et ye i”, 
af aA y 


St iy 








JUST A SONG AT T 




















‘= 
— 
— 
~) 
— 
— 
eg 
—_ 
_ 
ee 
Em 
<<a 
S 

4 
= 














{ 


“Let's have a little game of bridge.” 


Uy // 
/) 








“And add just that much to the world’s total of strain and strife and suffering— 


not I.” 


Games—and Other Unnecessary Hardships 
by Don Herold 


AN’S greatest weakness is his 
passion for making life 
harder than it really is. 

(This is to be a sort of wholesale 
review of all published books of 
rules of all games, from 1850 to week 
after next. This will put me ahead 
in one phase of my work at least. 
The editor of JupGE engaged me to 
do book reviews. “But I don’t care 
to read that many books,” I pro- 
tested. “Well, don’t say anything 
about books in your book reviews,” 
he suggested.) (He got me to take 
the job.) 

* * * 

The recent war was a typical 
example of man’s tendency to make 
life harder than it really is. It was 
no more necessary for anybody to 
start that war than it is for me to go 
out at this moment and get an ice 
cream soda. Come to think of it, 
that is not a bad idea. 


* * * 
Will Be Back in Ten Minutes 
* * * 
(Later.) We actually seem to 


crave difficulties. Our chief pleasure 
seems to come out of annoyances. 
The minute we get some problem all 
solved and life simmers down to a 
quiet, restful, enjoyable state, we 
kick the props out from under 
another ton of bricks. 

My solution for avoiding another 
world war is to keep forever quarrel- 


ing about the last one. If we can 
just preserve the present enjoyable 
antagonisms of peace, and keep on 
quibbling about reparations, and 
continue to hold conferences and 
counter-conferences, and to disagree 
each week on something on which we 
have unanimously agreed the previ- 
ous week—if we can somehow sus- 
tain this sort of thing for a couple of 
(Continued on page 28) 


A Wonderful Age 


|= witnessed an obdurate Mah 
Jongg fan 
Succumb to a crossword puzzler, 
I've seen an experienced drinking 
man 
Reduced to a bay rum guzzler, 
I've cheered while treacherous miles 


of sea 
Were spanned by a blimp’s pro- 

peller, 
But here’s the phenom of the cen- 

tury: 


The Thesaurus is now a best-seller! 


I've listened to radio addicts get 
Some noises they claimed were 


music, 
I’ve heard a most elegant five-tube 
set 
Belch sounds that would render a 
gnu sick, 
I've lived in this age of mechanical 
joys 


That once were deemed fictionary, 
But little I dreamed I would see my 
boys 
Fight for the dictionary! 
N. D. Plume 


eunnybones/~ 


An optimist is a person who takes 


the crank off his Ford 


/ \ 
Judee will pay 85 for Gach one printed 














“Yes, I’m able to read my paper or converse with my guests since I made this 


new arrangement.” 
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Wassamat with the 
Cinemat? 
by George Mitchell 


u& Lost Worwup” may not 

be the best picture of the 

vear. It may not even rate 
the distinction of bemg the worst 
picture of the year but it certainly 
I don’t know 
where to classify it. I don’t even 
know whether I like it. As a picture 
it is as strange as the animals that 
inhabit it and they are the weirdest 
set of zodlogical specimens that have 
ever showed themselves to the naked 
eye uninfluenced by home-brew. It 
is these animals that will make or 
break the picture. The social posi- 
tion in motion picture circles of the 


is the most unusual. 


female dinosaur; her relative stand- 
ing with Swanson, La Marr or Pick 
ford is of vastly greater import than 
her place in the scientific world. 
That a pape r-maché dinosauric 
flapper should become a screen 
favorite and push Colleen Moore 
up-stage or shove Norma Shearer 
off-stage is of supreme cinematic 
concern and this, ladies and gents, 
is not far from probable im this ex- 
traordinary fillum. 

However, I am stepping out of 
character. Social ethics is not for 
discussion in this department but 
should be covered by our Society 
Editor. I will return to the picture 
itself and pick on a few bronxsauri 
from its construction. 

No more amazing nor amusing 
double-jointed photography has been 
shot at my memory. Nothing quite 
so tricky as a shambling mammal or 
a mammling shamble—I forget which 








Wire or Movie Star—Osmond, I’m waiting! 


upsetting a rubber of bridge in 
the second-story apartment of a 
London chamber has ever been 
double exposed to my blasé atten- 
tion. I do not profess to under- 
stand animals—my experience has 
been limited to the study of the 
female human—which sstill baffles 
me. Hence it is that I do not know 
how these super-tremendous animals 
were built or made to perform. I 
wouldn’t be at all surprised if I were 
told that they were animal crackers 
enlarged to gigantic proportions. 
But this I do know: With the ex- 
ception of a certain rheumatic jerki- 
ness of motion these creatures gave 
me a creepy feeling of reality that 
made me feel that all is not well 
along the Amazon. I don’t know 
whether you'll like ‘““The Lost World” 
but you'll surely find it different. 

(Continued on page 26) 


SKATER—My gosh! Harry, just stick your finger in this water and sce how 


cold it is! 






Speaking Vertically 

HE gnu, the ode, the flea and the 

boa were gathered together. They 
hailed the emu with delight. Two 
abbreviations came in and were 
loudly cheered. A prefix entered, 
followed by several suffixes. A sym- 
bol strolled along. But there was 
one who was yet unaccounted for. 
The pronouns were frowning. An 
epos stared anxiously toward the 
door. Suddenly there was a great 
shout. 

“Now we are ready!” cried a 
Tibetan gazelle. “It has come at 
last!” 

And it was so. They were ready 
to be puzzled, for the printer’s meas- 
ure, the famous em, had arrived! 

nF. Whitfield 
x. 

Nowadays, a doctor is known by 

the patients he keeps—in good spirits! 


Correct This Sentence 
*There’s no fool like an old fool,” 
laughed the youth in the racing car 
which had jus t missed the train at 
“Tl bet we 
scared that engineer silly.” 


the crossing by a foot, 


KRALY se 


Sop = “give mea sentence with the word / 






Superficial 


uz 
“Today's Fr 
Mike, so -. JUes 
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“Shay, OF she r, theresh’ guy y 


oughta pinch, Mushta jush "shea pe d 


fm Joliet.” 


NORTHWESTERN PuRPLE PARROT 


In Arkansas 


Prosecuting Attorney -Your honor, 
the sheriff's bull pup has gone and 
chawed up the court Bible 

Judge—Well. make the witness 
kiss the bull pup then. We can't 
adjourn court for a week to hunt up 
a new Bible. 


Northwestern Purple Parrot 


sae 


MacIntyre 


you miss me? 


in his big act)—Will 
V otce from Galle ry Not unless you 
dodge awfully good. 

Georgia Tech. Yellow Jacket 


& tt 


FF 


“Esther is afraid of her own 
shadow.” 
““How do you know?” 
“Doesn't she always wear heavy 
wool skirts?” 
Stanford ( haparral 


ee! 


. 


“Are you familiar with Browning?” 
“Yes, I’ve been a baker for twelve 
Pitt Panther 


years.” 








C™YPr fe 


“(CW Sto 
fre’ a each One 4 pag 
$0 Priateg 


Witttams Purpite Cow 









“Does your new Chinese cook 
speak good English?” 
“No he speaks broken china.” 


Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


sas 


ae 


“Ts this a picture of your fiancée?” 

——— 

“She must be very wealthy.” 
—Stanford Chaparral 





CLareNcE—Did Tom hand you 
that ‘‘sister and brother’ stuff last 
night? 

CLARA- Yeh, he said he'd love me 
like a brother. 

** Did he?” 

“IT dunno. Didn't seem any differ- 
ent than the rest of the boys.” 

On1o State Sun Diau 


Cd 


Professor—Name an island posses- 
sion of the United States. 
Stude—Huh? Whya 
“Correct.” Washington Dirge 
Bd 
It is better to be broke than never 


to have loved at all. 


—Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay 








OWE CHEER 


. se - A 
\“ Was > a 
=~ Va 


Romance 

He is leaning close to her, breathing 
notes of love into her ear so soft and 
so low. She gazes into his eves, 
and sighing, seems to be about to 
yield her charms to his impassionate 
embrace. The lights are low, and 
the low setting sun sheds its radiance 
over the picture. A heavenly pic- 
ture, the world’s most wonderful 
picture! Buy it at Smith’s—only 82. 

Washington Dirge 





Radel 


Among the dumb ones we may list 
the fellow who thought that the 
‘*Barcarolle’” was a new kind of dog 


biscuit. Rutgers Chanticleer 


PR Pliad 


Kant—Surely heard of 
Scott, the great 

Say—Oh, yes, surely, many times ; 
Pitt Panther 


ve yu’ve 


—great Scott. 


Not Guessing 
Rastus (at poker game)—How yo’ 
know Ah ain’t playin’ honest? 
Sambo—Cause Ah knows what 
cards Ah dealt yo.’ 
West Point Pointer 





“Help me get a policeman. I've 
been robbed.” 
“All right, which way’d the police- 
man go?” 
Notre Dame JUGGLER 
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Want a ride, little girl? 
No, thanks, I left my 


(VIATOR 
LittLe Gir 
parach ute home. 
Amuerst Lorpb JEFF 


ht 


Judge What's the charge? 

Tough Cop—Suicide. 

“How did he try it?” 

“He took a punch at me.” 
Hamilton Royal Gaboon 


Cd 


T ich t Salesman 


nothing left but two single seats in 


Sorry, sir, I have 


different parts of the house. 
Man I'll take ’em. Tm 
going to bring my wife. 
Ohio State Sun Dial 


Good. 


HAAS 


“Keep inside those fire lines, 
there!” 

“But, I’m a reporter.” 

“Well, if you want to know any- 
thing about the fire, read to-morrow’s 


Brown Jug 


paper.” 


IW 


She (in porch swing 


Stop! 


Stop! Stop! 
He (same place)—What do you 
think you are, a Western 
telegram? 


Union 
Texas Ranger 


Rated 


“So your mother calls you son.” 

“No. Aurora Borealis.” 

“How come?” 

“T’m her midnight son.” 
-Colorado Dodo 


BR akiiad 


Eunice—Was it a case of love at 
first sight? 

Beatrice Absolutely, as soon as | 
saw him in his new Marmon. 


—Lafayette Lyre 
ree) 


Fair Latin Student (musing over 
Plautus Ah, the Menechmi. 

Fairer ¢ am pus Cut-up Well, they 
neck me too, but I don’t tell every- 
body. Bowdoin Bear Skin 


Rd 


“May I kiss you good night?” 
“IT should say not.” 
But she didn’t. 

Denver Parrakeet 


td 


“How fitting,” thought the silk 
stocking as it was rolled into place. 


M.I. T. Voo Doo 
sae 


Chemistry Professor Blinks, de- 

fine a molecule. 
Frosh—It’s one of 

things that Englishmen wear in their 


Penn Punch Bowl 


glass 


those 
eyes. 
HASH 


I took my girl out to tea. 

It was just as I thought it would be. 
When the waiter came in, 

She started to grin, 

And she made a pauper of me. 


Middl bury Blue Baboon 











a i. 
FROM FOREIGN PARTS 
Drink: it up and don’t 

give me none o° your l p 


IT was just tri in’ to be 


BARMAID 


CUSTOMER 
polite. 

“Well, don’t be so polite Act 
more like a gentleman.” 


\ ALE Ry CORD 
sae 


Mrs. Na mbo 
Wake up. 


Sambo 


Sambo! Sambo! 
I can't 

“Why can’t you?” 

“T ain't asleep.” 


Brown Bull 
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T rose, and gave to her my seat 

I could not let her stand 

She made me think of mother, with 
That strap held in her hand 


Slantord 


Chaparral 





Darky No. 1—Look here, 


} 


don’t stand on de 


Pete, 
railroad. 

Darky No. - Why, Joe? 

* Kase if de car ee dat mou) of 
yourn di J, ou ll tink tam de dé P 


and run rile in 



































JUDGE’S PICTURE 
RIZONTAL 
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Solution next week. 





CROSSWORD PUZZLE | 
VERTICAL | 





The Worst Is Yet to Come 

Wiggins—Don’t worry about get- 
ting a heavy sentence on that charge 
of reckless driving, old man. Didn’t 
you say you met the judge in an in- 
formal way? 

Higgins—Yes, my car smashed 
into his when I was driving on the 
wrong side of the street. 


The person who walked across the 
street was once called a “pedestrian”’; 
now, unless he can hit a livelier gait, 
he is commonly called “‘the deceased.” 


etal 


“Gosh, you’re dumb. Why don’t 


you get an encyclopedia?” 
“The pedals hurt my feet.” 


Anti-Volstead Version 
On with the dance, let the per- | 
centage of joy be undefined. 
HASH | 
“Archie’s awfully polite, isn’t he?” 
“Painfully. When he was learn- 
ing to skate he apologized for sitting 
down while I remained standing.” 


ee 
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The Price of Propriety 
T social faur pas is the current 

horror of horrors. Each week 
more budding romances and happy 
homes are being ruined, according to 
the advertising columns, by crass 
ignorance in the subtler conventions. 
Sooner than we realize the daily 
papers will be carrying paragraphs 
somewhat like these: 

“Susan Swishy indignantly denied 
reports to-day that she was matri- 
monially considering Henry Mews- 
lach. ‘I wouldn’t be seen with a 
man who doesn’t know how to enter 
a ballroom,’ she added. Susan oper- 
ates riveting machine No. 4, at the 
Vulcan Foundries.” 

“To whom it may concern: It hav- 
ing come to my attention that my 
wife, Bertha Spratt, has been ob- 
served picking her teeth in public and 
shining her shoes by rubbing them 
against her stockings, I will not be 
responsible for any further debts con- 
tracted or trespasses committed by 
her—Jack Spratt.” 

“Convicted of murdering her fiancé, 
Rosie Rosen, when interviewed to-day 
by reporters, said: ‘I murdered 
Jake because he drank coffee from 
the saucer. I should have been 
warned when I noticed that he wasn’t 
particular about little personal things 
that men neglect.” 

“For wearing tan button shoes with 
a full dress suit at the annual out- 
ing of the Subway Guards’ Rod and 
Gun Club, Max X. Press was fined 
$100 to-day by Magistrate Flanagan 
in Etiquette Court, criminal branch.” 

“Sauntering up Park avenue last 
evening with two pretty young 
women, Algernon Fish was observed 
walking on the inside, nearer the 
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Bossir—Hey, papa! I'll get you my sled if you want it! 





The boozehound with the supersensitive scent, and trained to stand and 
point in the direction of any alcoholic beverage was found absolutely useless on 
any crowded thoroughfare. 


buildings, leaving the two young 
women on the outside toward the 
curb. Outraged by this flagrant 
violation of common decency a mob 
of taxi-drivers soon gathered and 
were at the point of violence when 
the Decorum Division arrived from 
headquarters and beat the crowd 
back with drawn clubs and machine 
guns. Fish was held in $50,000 bail 
for a hearing to-day. The police 
state he has a bad record, having 
been convicted of eating with a knife, 
failing to remove his hat in an 
elevator and improperly introducing 
two strangers from Des Moines 
many times.” 
Arthur L. Lippmann 
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ASK DAD—HE KNOWS 


What They Laughed at in the Good Old Days 


I’ S. Sullivant in Judge, 1902. 


Hewitt 











A FORTUNATE FACT 


It was sad about our friend who died in 


JewEett—Oh, well, we all have to die. 
“But we don’t all have to die in New Jersey.” 


Lady—Generally speaking, women 
are 

Nasty Man (interrupting)—Yes 
they are. 

“Are what? 

“Generally speaking.” 


- -Judge, 1904 
ad 


Ethel—How did you get him to 
apologize? 

Edith—I told him never to speak 
to me again. —Judge, 1904 


tiated 


She—You must not kiss me until 
we are formally engaged. 
He—Do you mean to say that you 
always insist upon that rule? 
“Well, ve always tried to.” 
Judge, 1902 


iad 


“Father, what is the difference 
between obstinacy and firmness?” 

“That’s simply a matter of sex, 
my son.” Judge, 1900 


 Pialad 


DeGarry—In making love to a 
Boston girl, what is the best thing 
for a fellow to possess ? 

Merrit—A dictionary. 

Judge, 1904 

















\\ \ 
i\ MAN \ 
Penrhyn Stanlaws in Judge, 1902. 
WELL PUT UP 
“Tsn’t she well preserved?” 
“Yes, considering the ‘jars’ she’s 
been in.” 








New Jersey. 


“Where's yer paw?” 

“Bull tossed him up in that tree 
over yonder.” 

“Wa-al, yew stay right here, ‘n’ 
soon as ever he comes down tell him 
to quit playin’ with the pesky critter 
and come over t’ th’ house. Hiram 
Peters wants t’ see ‘boout a load o’ 
hay.” Judge, 1902 


sae 


Employer—You don't seem to be 
able to do anything. 
New Clerk—Well, I always had a 
political job until this one. 
Judge, 1904 


Sas 


Conductor—But I got your fare 
before, sir! 
Passenger—I know. This nickel 
is for the company. 
Judge, 1904 


Rta 


Mistress—Is that young man who 
calls to see you connected with the 
police department? 

Cook—Indade, an’ he is, mum. 
He runs a gamblin’ house. 

Judge, 1903 


HAAS 


“Who said, “Time is Money’?” 
“Some plumber, I suppose.” 
—Judge, 1907 









































lodge —~Podge 


(A Jolla Litth Tragedy of Lif on the 
Hungarian Table dot 


A One-act PLAYLET 
Characters 
(Reading from North to South) 

Ada 

Olla 

Downe 

Paisha 

Rentan 

Buysha-Homes 


ui NOTHING can be done to prevent 
it the curtain rises showing the 
borscht of a workingman’s maisonette 
on the outskirts of a Yonkers (village) 
on the border of the Hungarian 
steppes. From within the house 
(maisonette) come faint wails as of a 
dying whiffe n poof in the throes of 
acute amnesia. The door (portal) of 
the maisonette (house) opens and 
Little Soviet toddles out crying as if 
her heart would break. It does. 
There is an explosion. In the excite- 
ment that follows Little Soviet trips 
over a droshiy, falls down the steppes 
and disappears into the Black Sea. 
She is later picked up by a passing 
taxi driver who thinks it’s only fare 
and turns out to be two other fellows. 

Ada (entering on roller skates and 
playing mournfully on a kazoo) 
How distressing! Does that sort of 
thing happen often? I, for one, 
couldn’t stand it. (She sits.) 

Olla (who has been following 
Little Soviet all over trying to find 
out if she thinks she’s as well red as 
otherwise, and has seen all that 


/ 
is te 


he a closed car year? 


has ensued (happened). Oh, that’s 
nothing. Do have a cup of tea, and 
won’t you sit down? (Now that’s 
over with.) We've lost a number of 
our finest children that way. They 
alldo that. They become so worked 
up when they hear Buysha-Homes 
improvising for his new composition, 
a trio scored for harpsichord, clavilux 
and glockenspiel. 

Downe (staggering in with his two 
compatriots, co-workers and _bi- 
valves Paisha and Rentan)—Oh, 
goody, goody, I see you have those 
delightful little muffins again. (We 
must get that in you know.) Well, 
folks, I always say, I may be Downe, 
but I’m never out. 

Paisha (biffing him on the noodle 
with a hefty instrument strangely 
resembling (looking like) a chilly 
chisel; in fact, it is an absolutely cold 
chisel) —He must have his little joke. 
One of those blows will carry him 
off some day, and it will be just as 
well. 

Enter a blow on the wings of a 
stiff breeze. It carries Downe out. 
Everyone sighs and the merriment 
continues, 

Rentan—As I was saying— 

All (at different times)—You 
weren't saying anything. 

Rentan—Ah, now you spoiled the 
whole show. Now everyone’ll know 
we ain’t serious. I’m so mortified I 
could die (pass out). 

All (starting to sob)—So could we. 

Audience—Don’t mind us. 

They don’t. 

Quick Curtam. (It can’t be too 
quick. ) Carroll 


‘after every meal 
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are a ¢reat factor 
in beauty (when 
they are white 
and pretty) ~ 





Let Wrigley’s be 
the guardian of 
your teeth and 
mouth ~ It will 
remove impur- 
ities and combat 


acid conditions. 
2 


Good for appetite 
and digestion, too, 


HS 
Awonderful pick 
me-up when one 
is tired nervous, 
thirsty and in need 
of refreshment, 
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Alice Higgie, a 13-year old Chicago girl, made 
.00 a week in vaudeville last summer. Her mu- 
sicalact isconstantly in demand for clubs, lodges, 
hotels, radio studios and private entertainments. 
For a 15 minute act she receives se ~ dollar 
a mu- 


dine 


Learning t to > Play Made Easy 

h free with every Wor- 

ree": trument a Special Scholar- 

ship. in 4 i sotlonalty famous schoo! of 

hool has taught thou- 

sands to to play by es Special bene study ‘method. Many 

of its graduates ful p 1 musicians. 

Whether you ty to play for pleasure « or for prod, 

choose your favorite sastremens end send for this New 
sues now! Use the cou 

Free Trial in your own ‘Fome on on ome on any Warlitzer instru- 

ment. Pe ond We, 





ve 
t ea octal 

ment plan an | specs 
Free Bebol holarship Of- 

ay Noobligation. 


Send Coupon Today 


" The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co., Dept. 2382 
117E.4thSt. Cincinnati 329 S. Wabash Ave. Chicago 
Pt Ateit Saw NewYork 259 StocktonSt SasFrancisce 


Send pe yout. Brae Bock cn musica! instruments. f= 
} your Free Easy Boment pian and specia! 
BSS Of. Offer. No obligation. 
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How to get another row of seats into street cars and put the strap-hangers 
where they won't stand on other people’s feet. 


Wassamat with the 
Cinemat? 
(Continued from page 19) 


“Cuanier’s Aunt” is so trite, so 
pat a farce, its situations so 
transparent that little or nothing is 
left to the nimble imagination of the 
man or woman who pays his entrance 
fee. The story, briefly, tells of a 
young collegiate who is forced to 
play the aunt of one of his chums 
that a tea party may be pulled off 
with the required respectability of a 
chaperon. 
What follows is so obvious that 
you are always one up on the plot. 
The scenario runs a bad second to 
Syd Chaplin, who plays the aunt 
with the fine and delicate touch of a 
real farceur. Syd Chaplin is a very 
good comedian. I'd like to see him 
ride a better and less lumbering 
vehicle. He is so good an actor that 
he easily outdistances all the others 
in the cast. 


a he Great Drvipe” is good 

screen stuff played against 
the very grand backdrop of the 
Grand Canyon. In it Alice Terry’s 
pale straw beauty excites Conway 
Tearle’s rough and rugged manliness, 
heightened by an overindulgence in 
red eye. He lifts her up onto his 
hoss after a struggle with the bleary 
Wallace Beery, makes her a reluctant 


bride and for a couple of thousand 
subsequent feet of celluloid makes 
character. She, however, being a 
cold, blue-eyed blond, never forgets 
and though her heart slowly but 
surely succumbs to his, her mind, 
once made up, never changes until 
he takes a mountain stream—gone 
mad in a cloud-burst—by the neck 
and makes it sit up and beg. This 
and the birth of the baby brings her 
to her senses and Conway’s arms. 

The story is well told; convin- 
cingly photographed. I think you'll 
be entertained. 


Is “Tue Devin’s Carco,” Pauline 
Starke, at times more gloriously 
like Gloria Swanson than Gloria her- 
self. and William Collier, junior, more 
like himself than ever before, came 
into their own in a very interesting 
picture in which virtue is rewarded 
with a sock in the eye and hypoc- 
risy is knocked for a coupla cocked 
hats. Wallace Beery. ina short strip | 
of film toward the end of the picture, | 
does the best acting of his career. 
Raymond Hatton, too, has only a 
few minutes in which to score but 
he does it beautifully. The picture 
is a study of inverted values, and is 
well done. Unless you're just a big 
bigot—one of those people who 
wouldn’t like any moving picture 
just because it happened to be a 


moving picture—you'll like this one. | 





























[ a 
A Pr TURE I liked very much is 
“ “The Thief of Paradise,” a pic- 
ture saturated with every known 
and some hitherto unthought of 
antics offered by the  fillums— 
Aileen Pringle, Doris Kenyon and 
Ronald Colman are a trio of well- 
liked sereeners about whom are 
twisted a scenario that includes 
everything but the parlor stove. 
\lex Francis and Claude Gilling- 
water in the background play two 
old sentimental fathers of the young 
love-stricken and furnish a mellow 
love interest that warms up the 
general inprobability of the story. 

The whole thing doesn’t seem to 
hold any more water than a sieve 
but it’s good hokum, well made and 
you'll enjoy it. One of the most 
extraordinary moments in the pic- 
ture occurs when Colman finds an 














oyster and opening it draws out a 
polished pearl! Why he didn’t find 
a necklace is beyond me—and yet 
they say things are overdone on the 


' 
screen. 


Tension 
Vis and wife faced each other 
a 


with set faces but not a word 
passed between them. The woman’s 
hands moved as if her pent-up feel- 
ings must find expression somehow, 
but apart from a slight swaying of 
his body the man was still as death. 
He realized well enough that his 


hands were effectually tied and : 
| though the interview was none of ref at a whale of a Abitotetee 


his seeking, he had done his best to a 
Just a few cents make 





avoid a vis-d-vis all day, he was de- 
termined that he would do his best 
to unravel the tangle. 

This thing had come between them | 
before and he had little doubt but 
what it would again. There seemed 
no end to it and though he was doing 
his very best to keep his temper, he 
felt it would not be very long before 
he “lost his wool entirely.” 

His wife was obviously dissatisfied 
with the way the thing was shaping, 
but then on every previous occasion | 
when she had set the ball rolling, the 
same thing had occurred. 

At last the woman could bear it no 
longer and burst into bitter speech. 

“John, you’re absolutely hopeless; 
the next time I wind my wool, I'll 
use a couple of chairs.” 

—Passing Show | 
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A super-sousaphone, the largest 
brass instrument in the world, has 
been made in America. It is under- | 
stood that if we are dilatory regarding | 
our debt, they are going to broadcast 
the thing. —Humorist 
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French women have solved the prob- 





lem of unpleasant body odors and 
per abiration; no paste, salve or lotion 








d nails 
RON ODOR IS THE LAT 


fr CREATION 
FROM PARIS—II HAS Sol ED AN ALMOsI 
IMPOSSIBLE PROBLEM rO INSTANTLY 
RELIEVE ALL UNPLEASANT ODORS WITH 
OUT CLOSING THI PORES. ¢ AUSING SORES 
OR LUMPS OR DAMAGING THE FINESI 
LINGERIE LIkt ~)> MANY OTHER DEO 
DORANTS ARI KNOWN TO DO NOT 
ONLY WAS “BON ODOR" cre poe Sar ee 
gante who cares to appear — feel at - 

A BSOI t Tr 
EVER} WOM 


always. but it has been f LY 
INDISPENSABLI FOR AN 
AT CERTAIN TIMES 


The chic Parisienne turns to “BON ODOR” for 
so many diffe ‘rent uses that a detailed and more 
intimate ias been written and will he s 








ABSOLI TELY FREE OF CHARGE UPON 
REQUEST with interesting French beauty secrets 
used by Famous Actr sand well known beauties 
to keep young and attractive 
Guarentee of Satisfaction or Money Refunded 
“BON ODOR niains mo dangerous chemical 
amd will do everything that laimed for i Bu 
BON ODOR tr t and if you are not entirely 
pleased send ba unfinished box and you me 
will ‘be REFUNDED WITHOUT QUESTION. 
This should prove to you be we couns fant ue of this 
tmcom parable product ust try st and you will agree 
with the smart French women that never before have 
you used such a wonderful deodorant! 


SPECIAL OFFER No. 5B—$2.00 VALUE for $1.49 


To introduce BON ODOR,” Paris latest crea 
tion, two full size boxes, which sells for $1.00 per 
box, will be sent prepaid upon receipt of $1.49 
IF THIS COUPON IS ENCLOSED This offer 
will not be honored by druggists who sell ‘BON 
ODOR" at the regular price of $1.00 per box For 


your future needs buy from your<« r druggist if he is out 
of “BON ODOR" he can rom his wholesaler 
SCIENTIFIC RE - ARC H LABORATORIES 
350 W. 3ist St., 1. Dept. 5B 
Name 
Address 
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O. =m Hoy ‘hols 
Stage Manager niche man! 
your whiskers! 

Comedian—What are they, then? 


“They're one of the costumes of the Hawaiian chorus.” 


Games—and Other Un- 
necessary Hardships 
(Continued from page 18) 


hundred years—we will have at- 

tained the only kind of millennium 

that mankind cares anything about. 
* * * 

All around me I see people de- 
liberately and consciously stepping 
into trouble. My only conclusion 
is they want it. 

This very morning I had the 
opportunity to start a feud that 
would annoy me for months. In 
September, we decided to rent our 
furnished, for 
the winter, and to live in the city 
for a while for a lark. We know that 
there will be a gash in the phono- 
graph and a rip in the davenport, 
but we decided not to care. (In 
short, we left Sparrowdale for a 
lark.) 

Well, this morning the February 
rent check came with $5.50 deducted 
for a cuckoo clock and a snow shovel 
which our tenant decided our house 
needs. The rent is so high that a 
little thing like $5.50 doesn’t matter. 
It isn’t that that makes me mad. It 
is the principle of the thing! 
pose it had been a piano. Suppose 
our tenant’s little girl had been 
seized with the desire to take piano 
lessons. 

But I decided to let this gentle- 
man run over me to the extent of one 
cuckoo clock and one snow shovel, 


house in Sparrowdale, 


Sup- 





Take that off your face 





those aren't 


Passing Show (London 
and deposited the check. Now that 
I have written $10 worth of copy 
about the incident, I am $4.50 ahead. 








But it is the principle of the thing! | 
(The chief use of principles is to 
start fights.) 


* * * 


Now we come to an explanation of 
games. 

Of course games are contrived to 
satisfy our craving for difficulty. 
Games are in themselves an admis- 
sion that life is not 
enough. 


troublesome 
(At this point my article 
becomes technically an indirect com- 
ment on all books of rules from 1850 
to week after next.) 

When a person proposes a game of 
bridge in the evening, I am tempted 
to say: “Hasn't 
bothersome 
Mine 


and perplexing and irritating.” 


your day been 
enough? Mine has. 
has been gloriously complex 


There is something wrong with 
people who have to hunt trouble in 
the evening. Either they don't 
trouble themselves enough in the 
or they have let 
become a systemic 
them. 


daytime, trouble 


appetite with 


There has been considerable com- 
plaint against football because _ it 
gives exercise and trouble to only 
a small percentage of the student 
body. It seems to me that this is 
one of the strongest arguments in 
favor of football. Why should the 
entire student body engage in the 
difficulties of football? 

















It is amusing to see other people 
in trouble, and it is perfectly all 
right that of the 
student body should worry about a 


eleven members 
football, because it gives enjoyment 
to thousands of others. I believe in 
specialized suffering. 

So, in concluding my book review, 
I should say that all books of rules 
for games that other people play are 
justifiable, providing there are to be 
a great many spectators of the game. 
But books of rules of games which 
are played for the games’ sake should 
by all means be suppressed and con- 
they the 
hardships of life. 


demned ; only increase 


A Costly Flight 


| LOVED to see the butterfly, 
When I was but a boy. 

Flit over fields of wheat and rye 
A filmy summer joy. 

I cared not what its hue might be 
Bright gold or snowy white; 

It made my blood run warm to see 
Its airy, fairy flight. 


But now, a family man, I sigh. 
Dead is that young delight, 

When on great slabs of wheat and rye 
I watch its costly flight. 

Its hue and weight mean gold, more 

gold 

Oh, pounds that I must buy! 

At home it makes my blood run cold 
To see the butter fly. 


He Didn’t Make Enough 


“So Mrs. Blank has got a divorce. 
What was the trouble, imcompati- 
bility?” 

“No, 


bles.”’ 


merely the first two sylla- 
—Boston Transcript 


BSS 


Willie —Father, one of the boys in 
my class said I looked like you. 

Fond Father—What did you say? 

“Nothin’. He’s a lot bigger than 
me.” — Answers 

FAH 

“Why does a stork stand on one 
foot?” 

“Give it up. Why does he?” 

“Tf he lifted the other foot, he’d 
fall down.” —Tit Bits 


RR 


Judge—Have you anything to say, 
prisoner, before sentence is passed 
upon you? 

Prisoner—No, your lordship, ex 
cept that it takes very little to please 


me, — jf nswers 
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AAW TON’S Automati 

Reducer—and the flabby flesh 
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Use le 
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W aistline 


L\ 


ot ‘ 1v Werte ranich 
nat Our Ty VaTlusn 


MATICALLY! 


DR. LAWTON’S 


AUTOMATIC WAISTLINE 


REDUCER 





For Men and Women 
Hour by hour, with every breath you take and every step you 
make, the Waistline Reducer Vacuum Applicator massages 
away unwanted bulge. You do not have tochange any of your 
habits The Automatic Reducer works unaided Made of 
| light, soft, pliable, glove-like rubber; weighs but a few ounces 
| Flexible as a handkerchief Fits snugly a ( fortat I-ndorsed by 
golfers, athletes rt y womel pi i ns and by thou- 
sands of satisfied me have regained their normal waistline 
through this Automat n 
. ° 
Satisfaction Assured 
Sold under guarantee bond of absolute satisfaction. Money back if you do not like it. 


| Write to Dr. Lawton for convincing literature and price 


This is the tion of Dr. TI 
Lawton, far Vew York obesity 
The W ve Re er does 
t / p and make you 
the u t, but u 
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We also make 
our reducer hip- 
length _ corset 
form for women. 





Pliable 


Mail the coupon blank now. 


Dr. Thomas Lawton 

/ Dept. 62-B, 19 West 70th Street 
New York City 

Dear Sir: Send me complete de- 
I scription of Dr. Lawton’s Auto- 
matic Waistline Reducer and tell 
me how low it is priced This 

| obligates me in no way whatever 
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In this Issue — 


SINGLE CONTROL RECEIVERS 


Progress, thrills and true romance, 
the practical things and technique 


of RADIO are all best told each 








month in POPULAR RADIO, the 
world’s greatest radio magazine; 
edited by Kendall Banning. New 
subscribers may send One Dollar 
for 5 issues, to POPULAR RADIO, 
627 West 43d Street, New York 
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New Self-Massaging Belt 
REDUCES WAIST 
-Fasily ! 


Substitutes good, solid tissue for 
bulky, useless, disfiguring fat, yet 


does it so gently you hardly know 
it is there. 


Formerly those who wished to reduce 
without dieting or strenuous exercise 
had to go to a professional masseur. 
His method brought about the de- 
sired reduction. But it was expen- 
sive and time-consuming. and few 
could take advantage of it. 


Remarkable New Invention 


At last a wonderful new in- 
vention brings this same effective 
method within the reach of all. 
The Weil Scientific Reducing 
Belt by means of specially pre- 
pared and scientifically fitted rub- 
ber is so constructed that as you 
wear it, every breath you take and 
every movement you make imparts a 
constant massage to every inch of the 
abdomen. Working for you every sec- 
ond, it reduces much more rapidly than 
ordinary massage, saving both time and 
money. 













Actually Removes Fat 

Tt does not merely draw in your waist 

and make you appear thinner. It actually 

takes off the fat Within a fow 
weeks you find 4 to 6 inches ) 

from your waistline. You look end 

fee) 10 years younger 
Method of reduction is 


it reduces quickly and preserves their 
strength. jighiy endorsed by phy- 
sicians Satisfaction guaranteed or 
your money back. 
SPECIAL TRIAL COVER | 
Write today for full descript , ; 
and Special 10-Day Tr al Offer. ” THE WEIL COMPANY, 
72 Hill Street, New Haven, Conn 


<== << ----- 7 


The Weil Company 





| 72 Hill St., New Haven, Conn | 
Gentlemen; Please send me, without obligation, cor 

| plete description of the Weil " Scientifi ce Reducing Belt | 
and your Special! 10-Day Trial Offer 

| Name 
Address 

















THE PRIMROSE PATH 


No cartoc 4 as ght th pt 
far as tt t ( is bove Int 
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| x j H P.ate € now 
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Price 25c¢ each 


Care y packed, prepaid to any address 





We still have in stock a limited 
number of prints of the most popular 
drawing by an amateur we ever pub- 
| lished. Sent postpaid to any address 
at the original price. Why not send 
50c for both pictures? 

“The Absent-minded Waiter” 


Price 25¢ each 











JUDGE | 
Art Print Department | 
627 West 43d St. New York City, N.Y. | 
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Hubby—Awfully sorry to be so late, dear—it’s perfectly sickening 


the way I seem to be kept at the office lately. 


How’s Your Sex Appeal? 
(¢ ontinued from page 11) 


office. The present play is, at least 
in part, an amusing, clean entertain- 
ment. It will therefore probably 
achieve only a mild success. To 
have converted it into a smash, Miss 
George should have hired Avery 
Hopwood, Wilson Collison or some 
other such American professor of 
physiological hoopla to inject into 
it the measure of dirt that the 
Frenchman left out. 

The first act is the best of the 
three; a genuinely diverting piece of 
comedy writing. The second act is 
only fair. And the third act, except 
for a brightly written scene between 
the husband and wife, is rather flat. 
It would thus have been commer- 
cially advisable to tease the play up 
for the New York Fanny Hillbillies 
by incorporating in Act II a scene in 
which the heroine takes off all her 
clothes and in Act III one wherein a 
couple of street-walkers discuss the 
family trade. Miss George, as I 
have noted, looks amazingly well 
and wears such good-looking clothes 


Passing Show (London) 


that it would be a pity if the dramatic 
action made her take them off. In 
addition, she gives a delicately 
amusing, if sometimes rather too 
performance of the 
central réle. Bruce McRae clowns 
the réle of the husband most 
humorously. But Frederic Wor- 
lock, as the bachelor, is as stiff as 
an umbrella, and all wet. 


monotonous, 


II 


( UILBERT EMeEryY’s 


another play dealing with sex 
appeal. But in this instance the 
heroine isn’t in the least doubt as to 
whether she has it or not. Appar- 
ently the only man in the proceed- 
ings who has not desired her or does 
not desire her is Firkin, the butler, 
and as the playwright hasn't given 
Firkin a chance to express his 
opinion on the subject we can’t be 
too sure of Firkin either. 

The heroine of the Emery play 
has, two years before the audience is 
seated, had an affair with her hus- 
band’s best friend. About three 
quarters of an hour after the audience 


“Episode” is 
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is seated, the husband finds out about 
it. There follows considerable con- 
versation on the subject, as the more 
perspicacious reader will guess, but 
in the end the husband, who still 
feels his wife’s sex appeal, finds that 
he cannot give her up and all ends 
with the promise of what Broadway 
calls happiness. Although the 
materials of the play are so old that 
it would take the glands of all the 
monkeys in the Tiergarten to give 
them enough life to dance even the 
lancers, Emery has actually suc- 
ceeded in making them theatrically 
interesting for at least a portion of 
the time. Instead of viewing them 
conventionally—that is, in the theat- 
rical sense, he has viewed them 
conventionally in the non-theatrical 
sense. This procedure gives issue 
to what the theater knows as an in- 
telligent play, which is to say a play 
that views its subject matter in the 
way that an average and not overly 
intelligent shoe merchant views it. 
But a grain of any kind of intelli- 
gence always seems like a bombshell 
in the theater. 

Emery often writes well; he is 
seldom guilty of dramatic affectation 
and cheapness; he brings to his 
manuscripts experience of the world 
and a pleasant, easy sophistication. 
His “Episode” has some good stuff 
in it, and some very poor as well. 
The acting is, save for certain details 
of Kathlene McDonnell’s perform- 
ance of the wife, pretty naughty. 
Emery has cast himself for the réle 
of the gent who held hands, so to 
speak, with the wife before the play 
begins, and as an actor is as suc- 
cessful as a burnt-cork salesman in 
Dahomey. William Courtleigh 





plays the aged husband in terms of 
“The Iron Master.”” Miss McDon- 
nell is good in spots and very spotty 
in other spots. 


Ill 


Ts fact first. I saw only one 

act of Prof. William McMasters’ 
opus, “The Undercurrent.” What 
the second and third acts are like, I 
shall not venture to say, but the 
first act was enough to lead me to 
believe that there was nothing about 
the second and third acts that I'd 
have anything to say about even if I 
were to see them. Of course, I may 
be wrong, but so might have been 
Columbus. 

“The Undercurrent” is a drama 
dealing with capital and _ labor 
When it comes to dramas about 
capital and labor, I prefer the Four 
Marx Brothers. 
when plays about capital and labor 
interested me profoundly, but I 
seein to have lost my taste for them 
along with plays about ruined shop- 
girls, German spies, penitent yegg- 
men, sentimental prostitutes, sweet- 
natured orphans and the Kentucky 
Derby. Accordingly, the play in 
which the hard-hearted old million- 
aire talcum powder manufacturer 
orders Lemuel Flannigan, his strik- 
ing label paster, out of his handsome 
drawing-room no longer contrives to 
instill any considerable sympathetic 
indignation in me. Nor does the 
circumstance that Lemuel’s_ two- 
year-old daughter, Eurydice, is dy- 
ing of starvation help matters so far 
as this tough old hide is concerned. 
I shall therefore ask to be excused 
from reviewing ““The Undercurrent.” 


There was a time 


Prison Governor (to released convict)—I’m sorry; I find we have kept 
you here a week too long. 


Prisoner—That’s all right; knock it off next time. 


LL 


—London Mail 
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Senderness will 


make you more attractive~ 


Are you worried because you are overweight? 
Afraid you are losing your charm, your 
youthful figure? 

Stout women are at a disadvantage. Pretty 
clothes no longer fit them, their movements 
are awkward, their attractiveness deserts 
them. Friends are sympathetic. 

But many of these friends have a secret 
method of keeping slender! They use Mar- 
mola Tablets (thousands of men and women 
each year regain slender figures this way). 
These tablets will make you slender again, 
too. Try them. No exercises or diets—just a 
pleasant, healthful way of becoming slender. 

All drug stores have them — one dollar 
a box. Or they will be sent in plain wrap- 
per, postpaid, by the Marmola Co., 1719 
General Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
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- Easy to Play 


Sane Soe 














True-Tone 


Saxophone 


Easiest of all instruments to 
lay and one of the most 
autiful. Three first lessons 
sent free give you a quick 
easy start —in a few weeks 
you can be playing popular 
tunes. No teacher neces- 
sary. You ean take your 
p placeinaband ororchestra 
in ninety days, if you so desire. 
Y M.st popular instrument for dance 
orchestras, home entertainments, 
church, lodge and school. A Saxo- 
phone player is always popular 
socially and has many opportunities to 
earn money. Six Days’ Trial and easy 
payments arranged. (105) 
Shows all 
Free Saxophone Book } 223: 
models and gives first lesson chart; also pictures of famous 
pretensions s and orchestras. Just send your name for acopy. 
ention anyother instrument in which you may beinterested. 
BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO. 


Everything in Band and Orchestra Instruments 
G18 GBUESCHER BLOCK - + ELKHART, INDIANA 


Clear i 

& Shin. 

Your Skin Cen Be Quickly Cleared of Pimples, Blackheads, 

p- < tions on the face or body, Barbers Itch, 

Eczema, larged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
Write today for my FREE BOOKLET, 

FREE “A CLEAR-ToNE SEIN,”’—telling how i 
cured myself after being afflicted 15 years. 

&.S.GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City,Mo. 


All-Wool Suits $23.50 


You know this price is sensational for an all-wool suit or 
topcoat in these times ow would you like to be the 
selling agent for such a line of clothes and make the big 
money that is to be made introducing these clothes in your 
town? This is an unusual opportunity for the right man 
If you think you are that man write at once to Dept. 360 


WILLIAM C. BARTLETT, Inc., 850 West Adams Street, Chicago 


BENNIE KRUEGER 


Director Bennie 
Krueger and His 
Orchestra. Bruns- 
wick Records. 
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“POPULAR RADIO is 
without question 

the best radio magazine” 
You will understand 
when you see it 

how very interesting 
and valuable it is 

to every owner of a 
radio receiving set 

and to every one 


considering the 





purchase of a set 





No knowted of muzic 

No expensive lessons. No weeks of . 
So sim 
Prai 


Send for FREE book, 
catalog vf musical instrum 
b ns. No obligation to buy 
Dept. 9382, Chicago 








THROW YOUR VOICE 


Under the table, into a 
Trunk, down Cellar or 
anywhere. Our lessons 
in VENTBILOQUISN 
teaches you. With our 


VENTRILO 


(fits in the mouth and 
cannot be seen) you 
imitate Birds, Ani- 
mals, etc. without \ 
moving your lips. CA 
This outfit and book of 
JOKES by mail for 10c, 
UNIVERSAL DIST. 2! 
cee 525 Stam ford, Cc 2 SP oe 


CR°SSWORD PYZZL*S 


satest book containing 48 new and interestir 
pussies for amateur and expert All dentien. 
Solu Biggest, best value 










one inder same cover 
on market. It’s a peach 


SENT ANYWHERE POSTPAID FOR 5S0c 
Send money-order, check or coin—or order C.0.D 


MARDAN PRESS, 915-D $. JACKSON, TULSA, OKLAHOMA 


aes and Pen fire, —— 20 
tree this beautiful, flashing tery red Le - 
clip out this ad, mail with your name, address and 10c to 
partly cover handling eost and we'limail FREE. with catalog 
of gems and special half price offer. Write today. 


Mexican Gem Importing Co., Dept. J-5, Mesilla Park, N. Mex 





ADVANCE 
: ROYALTY 


will be paid on songs found suitable for publication. 


Submit your manuscripts for immediate examination 
ITABLE MUSIC yay ae) 
1658R Broadway anon ork City 


Song Writing 


OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY wesTt— 


Write for our free Guide Pos and 
RECORD OF IN NTION 
BLANK" before dis Ad. . ng inven- 


tht Free B 
FOR g MEN 








th ~~ 4 «i model or sketch and description of your 
nventio "> inspection and instructions, No Charg 
the Ahove Information lermne reasonable 


Vic TOR J. EVANS & CO,, 813 Ninth, Washington, D, C. 


Key to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 18 


Horizontal 


1. What Napoleon brought with him when he 
came to this world and took away with him when 
he died. 

A kind of a stick that flappers use when they 
walk on Fifth avenue 

14. A man who used a whole brass band and 
made the people like it. 

16. What that stuff about the early bird and 
the worm is. (Not apple sauce.) 

18. When you hate to get up 

20. Where delegates get when the band wagon 
starts 

21 What all other cities are to the New Yorker 

24. Our continent (abbr 

25. Frequent utterance of the amateur orator. 

26. What you do when you look at a painting 

29. What the soldier who was caught without a 
pass in the captain's uniform was. Ask any ex 
service man 

31. This kind of a driver certainly takes life 
easily. 

33. One of several things used in a racing scull. 

34. What the small boy did to the big apple. 

36. What a person is sometimes called who is 
always playing in hard luck 


39. What you get when you add your assets. 





40 
41 them this way. 
43 you get when your best girl 


turns you down 

#4. Doctor of Music (abbr.). 
sick music around 

45. A financial distress signal. 

47 A gentleman who could eat no fat. 

49. What you'll come to if you follow the road 
far eno igh 

50. About the only kind of a strong drink your 
friends will give you nowadays. 

51 The god of love. 

53. What the stairs always do when you try to 
slip in. 

55. An exclamation. 

56. Where all good policemen come from. 

57. A hardy, democratic, quadrennial. 

58. What he does all his life rather than beat 
you out of it 

60. Make “special note” of this (abbr.). 

61. Where your paper comes from. 

62. Something you're told you can catch birds 
with. 

64 4 possessive verb. 

66. Spanish for river. 

67. What it takes to make a football game (pl.). 

69. What you call your sister. 

71. What boys say when they get 

72. What the 
teeth 

74. What second-hand cars do to your pocket- 
book. 

75. A North American country (abbr.). 

76. What we like to do Thanksgiving Day. 

78. Something American horses showed Papy- 
rus and E ping ard. 


There's lots of 


a licking. 
old-time dentist does to your 


80. The two Colonels that U. S. is proud 
of Abbr 

81. It sounds like new, but it isn’t. 

82. he Sun-maid asks you if you have had it 
to-day 


84. What connection is used here between 
Damon and Pythias. 

86. Something that has a meter. 

87. A western State (abbr.). 

88. What you give the Follies girls when you 
see them 

90. Unpleasant things you and your sweetie 
have. 

92. What Johnny calls his mother. 

93. Regarding 

94. Something that the Jcpae is a sure cure for. 


(Not a taxi.) 


96. 


What we hope Congress won't do to any 


proposed Blue Laws. 


yy. 
100, 


2. 
3. 
4 


5. 


an argt 
17. 


on November 15 last 


hundred percenter.) 
- ' 


boss into a raise 


48. 
50. 


52. 


since the days of Eden 


54 


your mind 


55 
57 
58 
59. 

ing 
61 
They 
62 


63 


old bro 


65 
66. 
68 
Village 
70. 
73. 
77. 
79 


wouldn 


Sl. 


have done 


the easy-going old-timer. 


91 
shows 


viate a thoroughfare. 
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A make of an auto. 
Eve was made for Adam's —?— Company 
Vertical 
Bone (Latin). 
What the phone girl did with your message. 
\ participant in the great war. 


Part of the verb “‘be 


Something the police don’t do to most 
Another part of the verb “be 
What the cook gave the chicken 


What oranges were invented tor. 
Don't let anyone get yours 


Printer’s measure ) 
Gone from sight but not forgotten (pl 
Men have a right to do this when they win 


—— with the wife 
Nhat tourists get in Greenwich Village 
What went up in the Democratic Party 


The best place in the world Ask any 
Ihe kind of a tongue it takes to talk the 


won't keep that whisky 





ng 
Alternative conjunctior 

The hardest things to learn about dancing. 

4 short, thick p e of wood 

Make it “like this 

What they ought to convict Reds for. 

Poetical ever 

What reporters do about information. 

A man’s nickn - | 
Mother of Pear Not Mrs. White | 
*lants having rae | 
What you would like to keep with her 

What a little ni p does t your appetite 


Phat part of a man that has troubled him 


What your Bootlegger’s acquittal did to 
Who-o-0-o is this? 

A devil of way to be. 

What a well filled cellar is. 

What the Village Blacksmith used to be do- 


What her sweetie does when she’s away. 
are not married 

The way you have to be to fool your wife. 
What your interest is when the boss tells an 


mide 
What to do with a medal. 
Something in any school yell 


Something very h we to find in Greenwich 


What part puts the go in a golf ball 

What you might get when you steal a kiss. 
A preposition 

What part of your fingers is it that you 
t give for Volstead’s friendship? 

What to do when the cop tells you to move 


The number of good deeds “Izzy and Moe” 


What post prohibition gives you (abbr 
What it is that kills nowadays according i 


he inside part of Jonah 
What the Blue Law people think fun is 
What the prudes howl about present-day 
and books. 
Wh at that black eye does to your face. 
“A la Street Urchin” for ate. 
A river in Italy. 
Something you swear for (abbr 
The way a cross-eyed man might abbre- 
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Judge will run a Cross- 
word Puzzle every U eek 
and will pay $25 for each 
one used on this page 

but they must be funny 


The above Puzzle 
was contributed by 
J. R.. Birchfield, 
\partment 40, 450 
\udubon avenue, 


New York, N. Y. 


Others accepted will be 
paid for at regular rates 


Puzzles will not be re- 
turned unless postage is 
enc losed. 
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Dor.t —- a 
solution next Answer to Puzzle No. 1) 


shoot 
k! 
7 Please do not send in solutions 
—S of the above Puzzle 
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offer YOU 


ESSEX COACH 


Here is a real chance for you to make $16 a day, make it in cash, and make it 


in work that is easy and pleasant. You can make $100 a week, $5,000 a year, 
and you can have a beautiful Essex Coach without one cent of expense to you. 


Here is a chance for you to have a business of your own, to work as many 
hours as you want to, to make from $5 to $10 a day in a few hours’ spare 
time. Regardless of where you live or what your experience has been, this 
wonderful opportunity is open to you today. 


Amazing Profits for Your Spare Time 


I need representatives in every locality to handle 


our business in their territory No special 
training is required. I will tell you what to do 
and I will supply everything you need to make 
money. ; 


Big Values for Your Cus- 
tomers—Big Profits for YOU! 


Jennings Guaranteed Hosiery is different from 
any other line of hosiery in the country. There 


gain the confidence and the friendship of you 
customers and make big profits for yourself 


Orders for You in Every Home 


Hosiery is needed in every home by every mem 
ber of every family. No salesmanship is needed 
Our outfit and instructions are so complete that 
you can’t help take orders. $16 a day is eas) 
And that means an opportunity for thousand 
of dollars of cash profits in a year. 


are styles, sizes, colors and prices to suit every Write Today for My Money- 


member of every family. There is a chance for 
you to get the big bulk of all the hosiery busi- 
ness in your locality 


The Jennings plan is based on eighteen vears of 
successful experience. We offer big values and 
real bargains that mean easy orders and easy 
profits 


A Wonderful Guarantee 


Every pair of Jennings Hosiery is backed by a 
written guarantee which protects your cus 
tomers. It will be easier for you to get orders 
than you ever thought possible. The whole 
plan is so simple, so convincing, the guarantee 
so straightforward that you will immediately 


THE JENNINGS MFG. CoO. 
Hose C-714, Dayton, Ohio 


tpt, Oy 

hoy, Meg % 
ye 2 % 
“ 





Making Plan 


If you want these big profits, if you want a 
business of your own, if you want to make 
$5,000 a year, and if, in addition to this, you 
want an Essex Coach absolutely free, write for 
this proposition today. Remember you can 
begin in your spare time if you want to. Your 
business will grow: by leaps and bounds, and 
your income can be just as big as you want to 
make it. Don’t send any money. Just mail 
the coupon for the full details of this wonderful 
plan. You will find it the most liberal, gener 
ous money-making opportunity you have ever 
seen. Don’t wait. Don’t delay. Sign and 
mail the coupon now 





Essex 
Coach— 
GIVEN 





I 


og 
plete 


offer you this beautiful, 
smooth-running Essex Coach 
absolutely FREE. I want you 
to have 1t as my agent. My 
plan makes it very easy for you 
et it. Write today for the com- 


details of a proposition that 


will delwer this beautiful car to you 
without a cent of cost. 

















PRESS OF WILLIAM GREEN, NEW YORK 












—— 












